THE GOLDEN LOTUS	227
Ssfi-ch'uan and Kuang-tung," Tower of Jade said. "He is
going to buy stock. He has come to say good-bye and would
like to see his Lordship. My brother is in my room. I don't
know where his Lordship is. Will you send a boy for him?*'
"He is with Ying II, in the garden/* the Moon Lady said.
"But, talking about asking him to come. Golden Lotus went
to speak to him about the invitation Mistress Ch'iao sent us.
Ch'iao T'ung was here, waiting for the answer* I gave him tea,
and we waited and waited, but she never came back. Ch'iao
T'ung lost patience and went off. A long time afterwards, I
saw her and asked her if she had spoken to him about it. It
was hard to get an answer out of her, but at last she said she
had forgotten all about it. The card was still in her sleeve.
She is like a donkey that has lost its tail. I don't know what
she was doing with him, but she was there a very long time*
She would tell me nothing and I gave her a scolding. Then
she went away.'*
After a while, Lai An came in. The Moon Lady said to
him: "Go and tell your father Uncle Meng is here."
When he heard this, Hsi-mSn Ch'ing got up. He asked
Po-chtieh not to go away, saying he would be back in a
moment. Then he went to the inner court. The Moon Lady
told him about the invitation,
"Yes," Hsi-men Ch'ing said, "but you must go alone. We
are still in mourning and it would not look well for a crowd
to go."
The Moon Lady told him that Meng Jui was waiting to
see him in Tower of Jade's room. "He has come to say good-
bye before he sets out to Ssu-ch'uan and Kuang-tung," she
said. She asked why he had sent for the silver.
"Last night Brother Ying's wife had a baby," Hsi-men
said. "He needs some money. And he says that his second
daughter is coming to a marriageable age. He is anxious
about it."
"Brother Ying is getting on in years," the Moon Lady said.
"Now that he has this child, his wife will be pleased. We must
send her some rice to make gruel,"
"Yes, indeed," Hsi-men said, "and we will ask Beggar Ying
to send us an invitation to the ceremony of the first month.
Then we shall see what Ch'un Hua looks like,"

